CHAPTER  VII
JIDDAH    TO    MECCA
FROM Jiddah to Mecca is a distance of about forty miles and the road is protected the whole way along by a line of block-houses or small forts, almost within rifle-shot of one another. It is consequently safe to travel independently, and there is no necessity to wait for a caravan. There are also small booths at intervals of about a mile, where cc light refreshments " are obtainable. Many people send their luggage and servants by camel and ride through themselves on donkeys. I rather regretted afterwards that we had not done so ourselves.
Leaving the gate, we passed out on to a level, sandy plain some seven miles across, terminating in a range of low hills ; the string of camels extended right across to these hills and disappeared among them. At this time of year an almost continuous line of camels stretches from Jiddah to Mecca, so vast is the number of pilgrims flocking into the holy city. We had not gone very far when I felt a sinking sensation and found myself deposited suddenly on the ground, fortunately on that part of my anatomy best adapted to take the concussion without injury. My poor camel was obviously finished, whether from overwork or disease I know not. We turned our string out of the road, abused our camel-man for bringing us animals in such a condition, and threatened to go back to Jiddah a,nd cry off the deal altogether. We had to wait about an hour while he went to fetch another, and we did not finally start till past eight o'clock. Our chapter of accidents was by no means over. Abdul Wahid and I hit on the unlucky idea that we might get down at one of these little caf^s, have $
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